THE MARBLE HILL PRESS, MARBLE HILL,

@%e VALIANTS #VIRGINIA

& HALLIE ERMINIE RIVES
ILLUSTRATIONS &7

MO.

e i

LAUREN STOUT

COPYRIOWT OY BOBBOIENREL COMRRYYV

SYNOPSIS.

John Vallant, a rich soclety favorite,
suddenly discovers that the Vallant oor-
poration, which tie father foumded and
which waus the principsl source of his
wienlth, has falied. Tie voluntarily tarns
over hin priviate foriune to the recelver
for the corpovation, 1ils entire remalning
posseasions consint of an old motor car, »
white bull dl'f and Damory court, a neg-
Tovted estate In Vieginla. On the way to
Damory court he meets Shirley Dand-
ridge, an auburn-balred beauty, and de-
clides that e (s guing to ke Virginia im-
mensely. Bhiriey's mother, Mrs Dand
rldge, and Major Bristow exchinge rem-
fniscences Auring which 1t 1s  revealed
that the majur, Vellant's fathier, and a
man named Sasson wore rivals for the
bhand of Mes Dandridge In her  youth
Samson and Valiant fought m duel on her
account in which the former was killed
Vallant Ands Damory court avergrown
with weeds and creepers and the bulld.
dngs In w very much negiectad condition
He decides to rehsbiiitate the place and
make the lnnd g ¢ for him
Valiant saves 8} ¥ -
enake, which bites him  Knowing
dendlineas of thoe bite, Shirley sucks the
F‘!I-'h from the wound and saves his Hfe

hirley tells her mother of the incident
and the lalter s strangely  moved  at
henring thal a Valiant Is again living at
Damory court

CHAPTER XVI—Continued.
The major nodded, “Ah, yesa" he
sald  “The Continental prison-camp”
"And just over this rise there | can
fee an old courthouse, and the Vir
ginia Amsembly bholling under the
£olden tonguelashing of lean raw-
boned Patrick Ienry. 1 see a mesasen.
ger gallop up and see the members
scramble to their saddlea—and then,
Tarleton and his ¢ d-coats streaming
ap, too Iate”

“Well,” commented the doctor dellb-
erately, “all I have to say ls, dom't
materialize too much to Mrs. Poly
fiifford when you meet her She'll
have you lecturing to the Ladles
Church Guild before vou know 1t

“l hope you ride, Mr. Vallant?* the
latter agked genially

“T'm fond of It,” sald Vallant, “but
i have no horse as yet"

“1 was thinking,” pursued the ma
for, “of the comipg tournament.”

“Tournament?"

The doctor cut In. “A ridiculous
cack-a-doodledo which gives the young
bucks a chance to rig out In sllly tog-
gory and prance thelr colis before a lot
of petticoats'™

“It's an annual affalr™ explained the
murjor, “a kind of spectacla

do 1t!" exclalmed the former. “And
let ma say, sah, that the neighbor-
bood 1s not unaware of the splendid
generosity which is responsible for
the present lack of which you speak.”™

Valiant put out his hand with a
Httle gesture of deprecation, but the
other disregarded it “Confound it
gah, It was to be expected of a Va-
llant. Your ancestors wrote their
nimesa in capital letters over this
country. They were an up and down
lot, but good or bad (and, as Southall
says, [ reckon”—he nodded toward the
great portralt above the couch—"they
waren't all lHttle woolly lamba) they
did big things in a big way."

Valiant leaned forward eagerly, a
question en his lps, Bat at the mo-
ment a diversion ocecurred In the
shape of Unele Jefferson, who reen
terod, bearing a tray on which set sun
dry jugs and clinking glasses, glow
Ing with white and green and gold

"You old humbug," sald the doctor,
"don't you know the major's that pol
soned with mint-juleps already that he
can’t get up before eight In the morn.
Ing?™

“"Well, suh* tittered Uncla Jeffer
son, “Ah done foun' er mint-bald down
below de kitchens dis mawnin'. Yo'
all gemmun' ‘bout de bigges' expuhts
In dis yeah county, en AW reck’n
Mars' Vallant gho’ ‘sist on yo' sam-
plin' et.”

“Sah” sald the major feelingly,
turmning to his host, "I'm proud to
drink your health in the typlcal bev-
erage of Virginia!™ He touched
glasses with Vallant and glared at the
doctor, who was sipping his own
thoughtfully. "Poems have been writ
ten on the julep, sah "

“They make good epitaphs, too,” ob
served the doctor

“1 notleced your glass lsn't golng
hegging,”" the major retorted, “Une’
Jefferaon, that's as good mint as grew
in the gyvarden of Eden. See that
those lazy niggers of vours don’t grub
the patch out by mistake"”

“Yas, sah,” sald Uncle Jelferson, as
ha retired with the tray “Ah gwine
ter put er fence eroun’ dat ar bald ‘fo’
sundown.”

The question had

that sprung to

For | valiant's lips now found utterance. "l

many years, by the way, It has been | gaw you look at the portralt there”

held on a part of this estate—perhaps
you wlll have no objection to its use
this season®—and at night there {8 a
dance at the Country Club. By the
*way, you must let me Introduce you
there—tomorrow. ['ve taken the liherty
already of putting your name up "

“Good lord!" growled the doctor,
aslde. “He counts himse!f yvoung' It
I'd reached your age. Bristow—"

“You have,” sald the major, nettlad
~Four vears ago! —Ag | was saving,
Mr Valiant, they ride for a prize. It's
a very maclent thing—I've seen refer-
ences to It in & colonial manuscript
In the Byrd Library at Westover. No
doubt Iit's coms down directly from
the old jonsts™

“You don't mean to £ay

hearer In genuine astonlshment, “that
Virginla has a linea] descendant of the
Lourney !”

The major nodded “Yes Certain
wections of Kentucky used to have it
o0, but [t has died out there It
exists now onlv In this state It's

& curlous thing that the old knightly
wmeetinge of the middle ages should
survive today only on American eoll
and In a corner of Virginla ™

Daoctor Soulhall, meanwhile, had set

‘mls gaze on the litter of pamph'ota. He |

turned with an  appreclative eve

earnest. The

“Vou're beginning In

the Mantel-Piece In a Napoleonic
Attitude.

|Agricultural Department And the
Ooagreesional frank.”

" "T'm afraid I'm a sad sketch as a
eclentist,” laughed Valiant "My
polat of view has o be a somewhat
'practical one. [ must be self-support-
Damory Court ls a big estata
lands and forest as well
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" cried his |

| wife

he said to the major. “Which of my
ancestors {a 1t

The other got up and stood before
the mantel-piece In & Napoleonle attl
tude
glasses, “la vour great-grandfather,
Devil John Vallant"

“Devil-John!" echoed his host
I'vea heard the name

The doctor guffawed “He earned
it, | reckon | never realized what a
sinister expression that missing optle
gives the old ru . Theres was n
skirmish during the war on thke hill
side yonder and a bullet cut it out
When we were bors we used to call
him *0ld One:Bye’ ™

“It lnteresta me enormously,” Jn_lm
Valiant spoke explosivel

“The storles of DevilJohn wonld fill
a mighty big book,” sald the major.
By all accounts ha ought to have
lived In the middle ages™ Crossing
the lihrary, he looked into the dining
room 1 thought | remembered. The
portrait over the cor there s his
your greatgrandmother. They
say he bet that when he brought his
bride home, she =hould walk into Da
mory Court between rows of candle
sticks worth twenty-thousand doilars
Ha made the wager good. too, for
when she came up those stops out

“Y e,

| there, there was a row of ten candles
burning on elther slde of the Joorway,

| sach held by n young slave worth a

thousand "dollars In the market,
“Some say he grew jealous of his

wife's beauty, There were any num-

her of storles told of his cruelties to

her that aren’'t worth repeating. She
dled early — poor lady —and your
grandfather was the only Isoue. Devil-

John himself lived to be past seventy,
and at that age, when most men were

| stacking thelr sins and groaning with

| ing with the youngest of them

the gout, he was dicing and fox hunt-
He

| always sawore he would die with his

boots on, and they say when the doe-
tor told him he had only a few hours
leeway, he made his slaves dress him
completely and prop him on his horse
They galloped out s0, & negro on
either elde of him. It waa a stormy
night, black &s the Earl of Hell's rid-
ing-boots, with wind and lightning,
and he rode cursing at both. There's
an old blacrk-gum tres a mile from
here that they still eall Devil-John'~
tree. They were just passing under
it when the lightnlag struck It Light-
ning has no effect on the black-gum,
you know. The bolt glanced (rom the
tree acd struck him between the two
siaves without harming elther of
them. It killed hia horse, too. That's
the story. To be sure at this date

“That,” he sald, fixing his eye |

the first time | ever heard you admit
tbat muchgood of your ancestors.”

"Good!" sald the doctor belligerent.
Iy. “Me? Idon't! [ sald people now
wers no better. As for the men of
that time, they were a cheap swagger
ing lot of bulllesa and swash-bucklers.
When ! read history I'm asbhamed to
be descended from them.”

“I desire to Inform you, sah” sald
the major, stung, “that 1 too am a d»
scendant of those bullles and awash-
bucklers, as you call them. And [
wish from my heart [ thought we, now-
adays, could hold a tallowdlp to
them.™

"You refer, no doubt,” sald the w.e-
tor with sarcasm, “to our friend Devil
John and his ldeal treatment of his
wifa!”

“No, sah.” replled the major warm-
Iy, *I'm not referring to Devil-John.
There were excoptions, no doubt, but
for the most part they treated their
women folk as | belleve thelr Maker
made them to be treated! The man

What He Had Drawn From the Shelf
Was the Morocco Case That Held
the Rusted Dueling-Pistol!

who falled in Lis courtesy there, sah, | Along this highway he had rattled in {1y
He was |

was called to account for 1t
mighty apt to find himaelf standing In
the coo! dawn at the buttend of a—"
He broke off and coughed There
was an awkward] pause in which he
sot down his glass noisily and rose
and stood before the open bookease
1 envy you this eah,” he sald with
somewhat of haste. “A fine old col
{eetion
volume!™
A4 he spoke, his hand Jerked out a
heavyviooking leather-back  Vallant,
who had risen and stood beside him,

major's hands the broken box
1. A sudden startled look darted
leonine face. With smoth
matlon he thrust 1t
books and closed

across his
rxel
e the
glags door

Valiant had paled. His previous
f the weapon had escaped hia
Now he read, as clearly ns If
been printed in black-letter

back

the

i i
npcoross the sunny wall, the significance

of the major's confusion. That weap
on had been in his father's hand when
he faced his opponent in that fatal
duel! It fashed across his mind as
the doctor lunged for his hat and stick
and got to his feet

Come, Iiristow,” rald the latter irrl
tably “Your feet wijl grow fast
the floor prosent!y  We mustn’t talk
new nelghbor to death. 1've got to &

A patiant at six ™

CHAPTER XVII

John Vallant Asks a Question

Vallant went with them (o
outer door. A palnful thought wa
flooding his mind It hampered h
speech and It was only by a violent
effort that ke found volce

“One moment! There is a question
I would lke to ask.”

Both gentlemen had turned wpon the
stops and as they faced him e
thought & sawift glance assed between
them. They walted courteously, the
doctor with his habitual frown, the
major's hand fumbling for the black
ribbon on hls walstcoat.

“Since | came hers, [ have heard”

his (one was uneven—"of a duel In
which my father was a prineipal
There was such a meeting™

“There was,” sald the doctor after
the slightest pause of surprise. “Had
you known nothing of itT

“Absolutely nothing.™

The major cleared his throat “it
was something he might naturally not

have made a record of,” he sald. “The |

two had been friends, and 1t—it was
a fatal encounter for the other. The

doctor and | were your
onds.”
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Vess my soul, what a curfous

In that single exclamation the major
peemed 1o have exhausted his vocaby.
lary. He was Jooking at the ground.
It was the doclor who spoke at last,
in u silence that to the man In the
doorway welghed llke a hundred at-
'[!I\'uql]lél'u.

“Na!" he sald bluntly. “Certainly
pot.  What put that Into your head?”

When he was alone in the library
Vallant opened the glass door and
took from the shelf the morocco case.
The old ghiver of repugnance ran over
him at the very touch of the leather.
In the farthest corner was a low com-
mods, He set the case on this and
moved the big tapestry screen across
the angle, hiding It from view,

. . [ ] . L] L] . L]

In the great hall at Damory Court
the candles In their brass wall-sconces
blinked back from the pollshed par
quetry and the shining firedogs. il
ing the rather solemn gloom with an
alr of warmth and creaturecomfort
loaning against the newelpost. Va-
Hant gazed about hi!m. How different
it 2!l Jooked from the night of his
coming!

1o began to walk up and down the
floor, teasing pricks of restlesansas
urging him. He opened the door and
pussed Into the unlighted dining room
On the sideboard set a silver loving-
cup that had arrived the day before
In & huge box with his books and

koick-knacks He had won it at polo |
He lifted It, fingering its carved hap- |
dles He remembered that when that |
particular score had been made, Kath- |
arine Farge had sat (n one of the
drogs =t tha sldeline |

fut the memory evoked no thrill
Instend, the thought of her palely-ecold, |
passlonlesa heauty called up another |
mab!le thoroughbred face Instinet with
quick flashings of mirth and hauteur
Agaln he folt the flarce cluteh of small |
fingers, as they fought with his In that
struggle for his life Each line of
that face stood before him-—the arch
Ing hrows, the cameo-delicacy of pro-
file, the magnolia skin and hair ke a
brown gold elond across the sun

Ha stepped down to the graveled |
t drive and followed It to the gate, then, |
| barehoadad, took the Red Road |

Uticle Jeferson’'s crazy hacrk—with
ber red rose In his band  The musky
| srent of the pressed leaves (o the book
In his pocket seomed to be all about
him

The odor of lIviag roses !n fact, was
:!n the alr. It came on the scarce
felt breeza & heavy calling perfume
| He walked on, keeping the road by the |
misty Infiltrating ahimmer of !h«II
starn, with a sensation rather of glid
Ing than of walking It occurrvd 1o |
him that If. as sclentistsa say, eolors
amit sound tones scents also should
possena A music of thelr own: the |
honeysuckle fragrance, marbe—soft
mellow finting as of diminutive wind. |
instruments: the farfaint sickly odor |
of lilles— the upper register of faory
violins; this apley breath of roses— |
blending, throbbing chords llke »fin
echoes of an [tallan harp The fancy
pleaged him; he could Imagine the
perfume tio In the alr cearried with
it an under-munie, ke a ghostly harp
Ing

It came to him at the same Inetant
that this was no mere fancr, Some
where (n the languorous nlght a harp
wan being played.  He paused and [la
tened lntently, thenn went on toward
the sound The rose seent hind
stronger: It was nimost In that ke
alr, an if he were hreasting an ot}
sea of attar, He ¢ ke we

Erown

fell as

| memory of that forest horror

treading on a path of roseleaves,
down which the Increasing melody
flowed crimsonly to him, calling, call
fng

Ho stopped stock-atill. He had been
skirting a closecropped hedge of box.
This had ended abruptly and he was
looking straight up a bar of greeo-
yellow radiance from a double door
way. The latter opened on a porch
and the light, flung mcross this,
drenched an arbor of climbing roses,
making It stand out & mass of woven
rubles sotl In emerald.

He drew a long sigh of mores than
delight, for framed In the doorway he
saw & figure In misty white, leaning o
the gilded upright of a bkarp. He
knew al onee that It was Shirley
Holding his breath, he camae closer, his
feet muffled in the thick grass. He
stood in the dense obacurity, one
hand gripping the gnaried Ilmb of
a catalpa. his
shapely armas from wrist to shoulder,
the fingers straying across the strings,
the bending cheek caressing the
carved wood Bhe was playing the
melody of Shelley's "Indian Serenade”

touching the chords softly and ten
derly—and his lips moved, molding
themeelves soundlessly to the words

The serenade died In a single long
note. Aas If o anawer to It thore ross
a flood of bird-music from beyond the
arbor—jets of song that swelled and
rippled to a soaring melody She
heard It too, for the graclle fingers
fell from the strings She listened a
moment, with head held to ones side
then sprang up and camae through the
door and Jown the stepa

He hesitated 8 moment. then a sl
gle stride took him from the shadow

CHAPTER XVIHN.

Beyond the Box-Hedge.

As he greeted her, his gaze plunged
deop Into hers. She had recolind a
step, startled. to recoguize him al
monat instantly. He noted the shrink
Ing and thought It dus to a stabbing
His Orwt
words wers prosale enough

“I'm an unropscionable trespasser™
he sald  “It must seem awfully prow
but | didn't realise [ waa on pnl
vate property till | passed the hedge
there ™

As bier hand lay 'n hls. A sirange
faney stirred In him: lp that wood
meeting she hal seemed pomething
witeh ke, the wilful apirit of the pas
slonate spring hersalfl, mited of her
aerial esarnicea and Jungle wilier
nesses; in this sconted Mm it ¢clpee akie
was graveered, subdusd, a paler (on
plve woman of under alf guessed sald
nessrs ANd haunting moods With her
atiswor, however this gravity seemed

to slip from her like & garmeat She
Inughed lightly
“I love fo prowl mrsell 1 tSink

pomotimes [ like the night better 1}
1 belleve in one of
have beenll & Dan

the day my 1o
earnations |1 must
ther ™

They both laughed “I'm growing
superstitious about flowera™ he aald
You know a rose figured I8 our fBret
meoting And !n our last—"~

She shrank momentarily. “The caps
fessamines' | shall always t\ink of
that when | soe them!’

“Ah. forgive me'" he bhegged
when | remember what 414

“Put

yYou for

me' Oh | know! Dut for you, | wust
have dled ™
But for me vou wouldn't have
| heen Dittenn.  But don't Jot's talk of & =
She shivered sundidenly
NTINT')
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DROVE THE CAT TO SUICIDE

Representative Probably Did a Little
Thinking After He Had Heard
Policeman’s Story. |
“Alfalfa R{I" Murray, reprasenta.
tive from Oklahoma, made a tour of
Washington a short tme ago with a |
rty of ftlends. In due time th-yl
| reached the Washington monrment,
|lnll the Oklahoma statesman told st
| length of the beauties of the shaft
At the closa of his peroration, Alfal-
fa Bill mopped his brow and turned
genlally to a minlon of the law nearby.
“How about IL" aaked he. “lsn’t
that some little talk on this anclent |
plle of masonry?™
“You forgot about the cat™ replied
that official, Imperturbably.
“What cat™
“The brindled cat of 1806~
“Well, what nbout him?™ gqueried
Representative Murray.
“Oh, nothing.” replled the guard,

“See bere,” mld Mr, Murmay, stern-
, “1 demand to know about this eat.”
“It aln't moch of a story,” replied
guard. “Your talking there re
me of It Tsea this here eat

the monument. Well, sir, me
another ¢hap Lhat used to be here

i

[

e P o g i

noticed that cat actlng queerly every
time a party came along and was toid
about the brauties of "this vast plle of
masonry,’ as you was saylag

‘Then one day along eame a gent
with some friends and talked for
three-quarters of an hour along this
line, when blamed 1f that there cat
didn't run all the way up 500 odd feet
of steps and commit suletde by Jump-
ing off the top of the monument “—
Washington Post

Scme Mushroom.
Eplcures la the United States, who
love mushrooms will jong for a time
where real
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Have You a Bad Back?

Does, your back ache night and day,
making work a burden and rest impossi-
blu!m?)o you sufler stabbing, darting
ains when stoopiog or lifting? Most
d backs are due to hiddeo trouble in
the kidoeys and if the kidney secretions
are scant or too frequent of passage,
roof of kidney trouble is complete. De-

eyea following the |

may pave the way to serious kidney
ill,l- Ixur bad backs and weak kidpays
use Doan's Kidney Pills=recommended
the world over.
A MICHIGAN CASE

Willlam Wough. "m-'
#1¢ Alderman 8., e :u

Belding, Mieh,, -
ways: “I had lum-
bago and rheamat-
le palne and my
limbe were terribiy
stift. 1 doctored,
but didn’y get rellef
and most EaAve up
hope Finslly |
uped Dean's Kid-
ney Flils and the
first  bax  helped
me | kepl on un-
1 cured and |

'The Wretchedness
‘of Constipation

Can quickly be overcome b
CARTER'S LITTLE
' PILLS.

| Purely vegetable
~—act surely and
ntly on the
iver. Cure
| Biliousness,
Head-
ache, 4
izl S
| ness, and Indigestion. They do their duty.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature

St Tl

BoATMEN'S
BANK st Louis

Oldest Bank in Missouri

Our Certificares of Deposit are & sim-
pie and Bafe Investrment lssued in
sums of §30.00 and up bearing in-
terest 8t the rate of

37 for 6 months
4, for 12 months

CAPITAL and SURPLUS

$3,000,000
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